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B. SNYDER, Componnds Strietly Pure Diugs. Take Your Family Reeeipes and Prescriptions to him. Acenracy Guaranteed. F, B, SNYDER.
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it away, but he
I wineed with pain
me until his hot breath scorched my
choei.  Inn hourse, strange whisper he
addressad me.

“No, Agnes,)”

mol say that

1 tried to wrench
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Iwept. How hard 8 was to resist his

pleading! How hand W deny him after
sl bis kindness nod loving care!  How |
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must, | domnot fove him and I could |
aot marry without love. T becams quite |
ealm directly by strenvously exerting
myseif to that end. and looking up it:m‘
his eyes unswered him quietly,

“No, Mr, Cornell,” 1 said, “T cannot
murry you, because | wonld wromg
both you and myself if | did so when | his altentions, since there was nothing
Ldid oot love you. | know 1 am not | improper in them, nnd as they plainly
warthy of such love'ss yours, and that | emanated from his solicitude for my

in putting it away from melam put- | weliare.
| did not beliare that he had any im-
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ting awny & noble love and a noble
heart. but duty compels me to set us I | proper designs, for never once sinee his
do.” rotarn had be reverted to the theme

“Then you do mot love me!" he | with which he had so startied me on #
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“Ht you may lesrn 10l love me,” bl to atone for it, and make me fes] that
arged. I fill frait and hope.” | he sincerely regretted it
“No, | canmot promise 1 So 5 month passed
amswered. 1 love one already, { there came a terrible awakening, |
n never love another.” passing throngh the stare early in the
He sighed deeply. | warnifg o8y way o the office, and
“Agnes” he contpued, alter & the ladyrelesks, who bhad not begun
silencs, “this s the bitterest hour ntfh my ,\hek] duties yot. were colloeted i’y
tife, heeanse it has brought the death of | hpddle neag e door. As I passed them
my fondest hope. “Must Fgive Fou up | they hﬁ-:r tering among themsalvey
wow and forever?" @ s and some remarks foll h:melrlip:
“Yea, Mr. Cornell, l‘*'urlud which stung me through snd through,
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I stopped, and, turning upon them,
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i nid éxasperated
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turn
‘I do not give yom eanse.” | repliied
*“I have done nothing."
'Oh, no, of course pot,™ shegsneered,
*1 suppose rou think it's nothing. Bat
we beg leave todiffer with von. We
think it's & prest deal

“What &aee 1 done?" | usked

“What have you done? Well, you've
done so much that | can't afford to re-
mainin this store ancther day if yon
stny. Wa know wvery well that Mr.
Bernard is not so good to you for noth-
ing. It's hardly likely that he wonld
be, P suge.”
“That it " abserved another. 1
think i is perfoetly shameful, for my
part.”

“1 can't help Mr, Bernard's atten.
tions,” T urg

‘Oh, no, o Do yon supposs 1
couldn't?™ the first speattersaid. Do
Fou suppose he's going to foree his at-
tentions on anybody dny after day when
he b shown that they are not wanted™

“Hardly,"” said snother, with a laogh.

I made no further reply, but went at
onee to the office, where | sank down in
my seat and, layiog my head on the
hurst ioto tedrs.  The other em-
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“Now,” he said. when wo were woing,
"1 should like to know what has hap-
pened.  Will you tell me?™

“Not now,™ I replied
time to think."

“1 think 1 ean gucss something of it.”
be continued, seemingly paying little
notiee to what I said I believe the
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“Not now,” I said aguin

“Well, when you fec! inclined, then,”
be replied, T believe that Miss Per-
kins is at the bottos of the affair.
She's o viclous, spitefal woman and

|neads toning down eceasinnally. '

Ret to the bottom of the affalr and have
the whole matter sifted, and so rest as-
sured that you will be righted.”

When we reached Mrs. Bond's I went
directly to my room, leaving Mr. Ber-
nard and Mrs. Bond in the An
bour later Mrs. Bond carhd ap, Rl my
door belng unlocked she walked in
She was in &n unpleasant humor, sod
before she had hardly seated herself sha
broice out with:
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| the amount you shed. | uever see so

much eryin” in all my life as you have
done sinee you comeo here.”
“Youn ® anybody whose 1ie
wos miserable,” | replied.
“Well, that may be," she answered.
“1 ain't pot nothin’ to say ubout that
But whose fault is it if your life is dark

body but yourself, for it's nobody but

| that well enongh.™
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“Are the people
st age™™
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eried:

"Mrs, Bond, thot (s false. 1 have oot
given you or anyone else canse to
slander me.  Yon know 1 haven't.”

“Maybe I do,” she answered. n little
disdainfully, “Maybe huvin' o married
man here to see you every few days, an’
being closeted with him in your room,
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treating you with ten times more
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I was still walking snd pondering,
whon T beand a footstép on the stairs
and directly my door opened and Mr
Dervard came in
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LIFE CLOSE TO THE BONE,

Dylag for Lack of Two Cents to Duy a
Lemon With.

Oh, that other half of the world. [f
yor have mever experienced it how can
you tell ‘how it lives? There is oue in-
dldent told in the St. Louis Chronicle
by o pale-faced tenement-house residont.
She has seen prosperous days, but now
hais, or had, only a sick husband and four
littie children.

*One neads so many things!" she
sighed. plaintively. *One day [ was
out of coul and I sent out for a bushel,
but [ only hadeight eents; the coal was
nine, The conl man sald he wonld walt
until 1 could pay the rest. Then my
husband wanted o sour drinkl He had
a barning fever, poor fellow, and wanted
» letnon s0 bad"—she stopped her flying
needlo justdong enongh to wipe away a
tear—there were other mouths to be
fod —"‘but | didnt feate the two cents to
buy the lemon—gmi—snd—] couldn't
pet it” Then she broke entirely down
and sobbed alovd with her apron over
her face.  “Oh! it seomsas if [ wonldn's
have felt half s0 bad when | sw his
dear, dead face in the coffin yesterdsy
I 1 hadn't thought how he wantad that
drink snd | conld not getit! [wake
up in the might and think of It until it
seems as if it will drive me wild!"

Then she choked back the sabs and
hurried on with her work. , The wom-
an's earnings by making pants at eighty-
five conts per dozen grow emaller with
every moment taken for tears

Butcan you imagine it? A shortage
of ' three cents to buy the necessaries of
life! The laekof two pennies to got o
drink to ool the fevered thirst of a
loved one who s dying, making lifea
long agony of regret! Did you ever
realize before the value of a postage
stamp?

Equipped for Travel.

|  Boston Mald (in Hub bookstore}—I
am ¢otapelled to go to New York for an
| extended sojourn.  Have you o New

Womund of every rank go bareheaded
in Mexico.

"
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L. W. JoHNSON,
--PRACTICAL AUCTIONEER-

HOME. KANSAY

Will eoy sales In uny pars of the cmnly
$2 00 A YEA the J‘AI{-ulnz raies; On eve o
' ' e B e g ot bl
= — 1]
= rice, .\mnnmnumhmma ut the
fo1ce affiee,

Containing more reading
matter than any magazine
published in America.

Dr. F. M. HOPKINS,

o Yeternary Surgeon and Dentist.

Gradaste of the Outarlo Veternary Collage.
Wi treat all diseased borses mnd cats
Charges reasonable, Ofice and [ofirmsry,
Ogden Livery & Feed Stable, Eost Lincoln
Ave

Adidriss

THE SUN
NER YORK

1 W. ANDERSON,

UDALL, KANS,

Will attend Publle Sales In uny part of the

B. B. Wosos, V. 0. Suezrxn
WILSON & SLESPER,

CONTRACTORS
AND BUILDERS.

Estimates sollefted. Job and plece work la
bothelty and country promptly sttenided to.
Cor, Wash. and Lineotn Ave,, Wellington, Ks.

£¥. Terms remsonshle.  Satisfaction | - ——n e - -
gus ‘uimv._l_ t:hi\:_‘]?ﬁhﬂ;l:fill hlan ‘I-:nnds al - .
i toickone Wl Reas Insare Your Wheat im

FARMER'S HEOME.

Seutn of Mrowlen & Gacand's Met Mele

«(The 0ld Reliable
iQEerman Insur-

ance Co.
l()f FREEPORT

Fre, Lightning & Tomato,

|
i LN NeLAVITT, Agenst,
|
i

LUNCH, MEALS
AND
LEDGING.
BEST PLACE in the city.

UALL AND SEEME

E. N. WHITLAW.

DO YOU

FAT MEAT? .

You will ind every kind of Meat ut onr
markel and we handle enly the

BEST QUALITY

i % P

Uher tieaf s Hirdie

In The Lead!

SILVER'S CHAMPION

it  Rocky Monntain News

ESTABLISHED IN 1359
4 n AR MO |
SALT MEATS, o o

GAME, FISH |

And everything in our line

¢ Noer

FATTERSON |
IDMN ARKING

THE DAILY BY MAIL.

PRAOPRILTORS

i" SeRson. ! Subscription price redueed as fodlons .
We will ‘<-.u'4- l-hozf.-.--.:r prices o | One Year by mail, - - 80.00
. Nix Months by mail) - - 3.00
LARD Thiree Mouths by mail - L350
in large lots and guarantee it | ue Honth by matll - - 50
to be the best quality. i WEEKLY BY MAIL.
Knowles & Garland | ®me ¥ear. io Advance. - s1.00
= ally newspapes
Inthe Unltesd States favoriog the free and
/ s \I / s \ mlied rolnage of wilver. 1f you desire to
.L l. , { remd wip b Uhis groas e, meid to K op fully
postisl reganding tho West, ber milnes sud
ThaPhotogrnpher | ber Indusirtes. sulweribe for  this grest
fournal
RIILL MAETD Beod In your subseriptions &t olice. \

Address, THE NEWS,
Denver, Colo.
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Spweinl Agent for Sumanor

J' M GRlFFIGE e o &% Hnrperund Barber Countite,

P S, AL st of Vepates can b had ab my ofies apposite uld Uy Bulldlog, Wash., Ars

NA[L A full lmo of all kinds ILS

No chick spring. Uuiver-

JUST REGEIVED.
TIN WORK A SPECIALTY.
STOVES, P' ARG M 11 ROOFING,
TINWARE, 1AL SPOUTING,
GUTTERING AND FRUIT CANS.

W. A. ROMIC'S TIN SHOP,

Four Doors East of the Post Office.

JOB WORK OF ALL KINDS, .
— e — e ———

'ROGK ISLAND LUMBER AND MANUPG go.

nufacturers of and Dealors In
Lumber, Lath, Shin;}es. Sash, Doors, Blinds, Lime,
Stucco, Cement, Hair, Stone, Fire Clay,

. Common and Fire Brick, y

~ATHRACITE

Plaster,

COAL

G EE RS,
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